THE THIRD ACT

THE SCENE is th same as in the preceding acts*
Half an how* has passed,

STELLA is standing at one of the windows looking into th garden.
COLIN comes in from the hall and she turns round.

COLIN: Stella.

STELLA: Have you finished already?

COLIN: More or less. I told Mother I wanted to see if you
were all right.

STELLA: Yes, I'm all right.

COLIN: It was awful sitting there as though nothing had
happened. I don't know what induced Mother to make
us go through that farce,

STELLA: [With a shrug} I daresay It was very sensible. With
the servants there it was obvious that we had to hold
our tongues. It gave us all a chance to collect ourselves.

COLIN: I'm afraid you didn't eat a thing.

STELLA: [Smiling.} You ate enough for both of us.

COLIN: Did you think it was rotten of me?

STELLA: No, I think it comforted me. To see you wolf
down great mouthfuls of lamb and green peas made me
realize that this nightmare isn't the whole of things. The
world is going on all around us. Whatever we may be
suffering the buses are going down Piccadilly and the
trains are running in and out of Paddington Station.

COLIN: Stella, is it true?

STELLA: Is what true?

COLIN: What that woman said.

STELLA: About the baby? I suppose so. Yes, it's true.

286